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STORY 
SARAH DURIN. 


- 


1 Have often heard it obſerved, that there can 


be no charity in relieving beggars; for where 
one meets with one real object in diſtreſs, twenty 
are impoſtors. The uſual mode of ridding one's 
ſelf of the importunity of an unhappy ſupplicant, 
is to bid him go 1g his pariſh, and hurry on, or flam 


the door in his face. As it has been my taſte to 


mix a good deal with poor people, or, as they 
are called, the lower orders of mankind, and 


having conſtantly found among them more truth, 
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66 
more virtue, and more ſympathy than in the 
bigher ranks of ſocicty, I cannot ſce a fellow- 
creature reduced to ſuch extremities as to crave 
a ſmall temporary aſſiſtance from a ſtranger, with- | 
out ſtopping to inquire into the cauſes of his 
' wretched ſituation. Whether this proceeds from 
curioſity or humanity, is of no conſequence to 
any body but myſelf; certain it is, that inſtead 
of finding that obſervation juſt, I find it to be 
exaQly the reverſe; ; for out of twenty objects 


in diſtreſs, whom I have taken the trouble to 


examine and croſs-examine, I declare that I have 
rarely found one impoſtor. : Indeed, human na- 
ture muſt have arrived at the loweſt, pitch of 

degradation if it were not ſo ; for what man 
Would at firſt enter into ſo abject a mode of life, 
if the moſt urgent neceſſities did not compel him. 
It is true, that after being long habituated to 
infamy, he may become hardened; that having 
found one falſehood fail him, he has recourſe to 
another; yet let any man of compaſſion, and it is 
no difficult matter, ſift out the truth, though all 
theſe trumped up ſtories, and 1am much miſtaken 
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if he will not find the original cauſe ten times 
more diſtreſsful than any the poor beggar has 


of thoſe miſerable women attended to, who have 
reached the laſt ſtage of public proſtitution. The 
nature of their crime ſteels ſome hearts againſt 
compaſſion, and others are difguſted at the groſſ- 
neſs of their language, and the familiarity of their 
manner; and they are told with an air of menace, 


ſometimes perhaps by the very authors of their 7 


ruined and calamitous ſituation,” to ſeek their 


debauchẽe, (might one of thefe unhappy victims 
«well retort,) „ can I return to that place from 


infamy 3 can I bear the frowns of thofe parents, 
whoſe hearts, at your inſtance, I have broken? 
No; rather would J ſtarve or die as I am now 


the reproaches 8 thoſe who e me in 2 
nocence.” N 0 | * 51 A 

By giving myſelf the trouble to enquire a little 
into the ſituations of thoſe who implore my aſſiſt- 
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invented. How little are the importunate cries 


pariſh. „ Seek my pariſn— What! thoughtleſs 


ee 
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hence you ſeduced me, clothed with vice and 


doing by inches in theſe ſtreets, than encounter 
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ance, it may be naturally imagined that, I. muſt 
have heard many a pitequs tale: It is not long 
ſince, one, I think the moſt {ad and cruel, I haye 

met with a long time, occurred, vn _ 1 | 
cannot forbear n to the ** ode by 
os a, 7 712 156 140 | 
1530 my way ho the north of England, 5s ver- 
; my on the turnpike. road, à por ; WPMANs | 
rather cleanly, though raggedly. dreſſed, with three 
_ -poung: children by her ſide, and a bey About ten 
months old in, her arms ; beſides this, the had a 
large bundle on her back; I was much ſtruck at 
this group of apparent diſtreſs, for they ſeemed 
all miſergbly tired, and made very; very flow 
Progreſs on their journey I pulled up my harſe, 


and followed them for ſome time at a diſtance ; 
at laſt one of the children, a girl about fix years 
old, dropped down from fatigue ; this circum- 
- Nance obliged the mother to ſtop, and as they 
were reſting upon a bank by the road ſide, I paſ- 

| ſed by. The anxiety which was ſtrongly painted 
in the countenance of this poor woman, encircled 
-by her weary children, compelled me to gaze 
ow them with Pity, which. encouraged the 
meyer 


1 } 
ks and! every ching elſe that we are not able to 


.carry away. - I can't think. but what. this muſt | 


be wicked, Only think, Sarah, what theſe poor 
ſouls muſt ſuffer; | it would ring your heart to 
hear their cries. I never could take a ſingle thing 
from them, though J have been ſorry to ſee ſome 
of my comrades ſo hard hearted ; there are very 
few of our men ſo cruel, but as to the Auſtrians, 
they have. 8 no more e in em chan a 
Kane. tr % 101 ii rang 01.50 nn 
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Fou can't think, Sarah; . we be al hated 
. dy our Allies, as the Miniſter called: em; they 
. all ſay, if it had'nt been for us, they ſhould never | 
have gone to war, and that 'twas all aur fault. 
One of our majors was like to have a duel the 
other day with a Dutch officer about it. I wonder 
our folks don't make it up, for we ſhall never gain 
the day. Mind and kiſs Sally, and Dicky, and 
Harry for me, ſweet little lambs, I can never 
think of 'em without crying. I hope, my dear 
Sarah, you had a good time of it; I thould like 


to 


6 
to know if tis a boy or a girl. I hope all the 
neighbours be kind to you, now I am fighting for 


em. So no more at preſent, ' 
- My dear Sarah, 


Fr rom z your joving huſband, 


* e Ricard Dunn. 
, Soon after I had received this letter, Sir, 1 
degan to be in great diſtreſs, for the money that 

Richard left, was almoſt gone, and I was ſo bad 


after my lying in, that I could not do much work. 
Richard's old maſter, who uſed to be very good to 
my children, went to America, and then I loſt the 
beſt friend T had in the world; however, I made a 
- ſhift to get through the ſummer, but this hard 
winter made every thing ſo dear, that 1 could get 8 
nothing but bread for my children to eat, and, at 
alt, that roſe ſo hi gh, that I could never get em 
half a belly full; indeed „Sir, you rich gentlemen 
don't know half what we poor people go through, 
every thing is roſe ſo.” tis impoſlible to live, and, 


n ſpite of all I could do, we be obliged to come 


to 


6190 | 
to the pariſh, where I am going now, but God 
knows how we ſhall be able to get there, or how 
they'll treat us; for as ſoon as they found = 
Mancheſter that poor Richard was dead, and that 
we muſt all come upon the pariſh, the officers got 
an order from the juſtices, to have us moved Wc 
our own. pariſh, which is down in Suſſex. Tf 
you'd like to read it, Sir, here is the laſt letter L 


had from my poor dear huſband : pp 
5 
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Tuts, is the laſt time you'll ever bear any more 
of | your poor huſband, We have un- 
dergone ſuch hardſhips in our retreat from Hol- 
land, as hobody can imagine that was not witk 
us. Officers and men have been frozen to death | 
upon the.road; I never thought 1 ſhould have 
lived when I ſaw ſo many dying by the road fide, 
and 'twould have been all one now if I had not, 
for as ſoon as I got here, I was crdered out upon 
duty, and got ſhot through the hip and part of my 
body. I am now lying | in the Os and my 


23+ | | wounds 


(20 

wounds have begun to mortify. I hope 3 it will 
pleaſe God to let me finiſh this letter to you, my 
deareſt wife, which will be ſomething better than 
if you heard of my death from any body elſe. My | 
ſufferings will ſoon be all over, but it grieves my 
heart to think of you and my poor children. I 
am afraid you'll all come to the pariſh, tho' 1 
hope not, for I never could bear the-thoughts of 
that. Our enemies ſay their wifes and families 
are all taken great care of in their country, and 
to de ſure, ſo ought ours, if folks did but conſider 
what we went through. I can't bear to think 
how Oy we lived before this terrible war broke 

There muſt be a great many poor ſouls, 1 
I fay, as bad off as you, for nobody can think 
what a number of men the war has carried off. 
I don't know who were the beginners of it, but 
| they'll have a great deal to anſwer for; I hope 
God will forgive em'. Take all the care you 
can, my dear Sarah, of our poor children, and 
don't let em forget how fond I uſed to be of em. 
I hope they'll all turn out honeſt ; I always 
wiſhed to live to ſee em able to get their living, 
but 
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62 
but chere, that's all over now. Good bye, Sarah, 
I never thought two years ago, that all our happi- . 
neſs would have come to this. | | 


So no more, 


7 rom your. ring, huſband, 


| „ien Duxix. 


The reflections which this poor woman's diſtreſs 


and her ſad ſtory brought to my mind, will never 
be effaced; ſurely, if miniſters are wicked and 
headſtrong enough to perſiſt in this ruinous and 
deſtructive war, every attention ought te to be paid 
to the families of its unhappy victims, and not 
ſuffer them to come upon the pariſh, which is 
and ever ought to be conſidered in a degrading 


light, however excellent and humane the inſtitu- 
tion itſelf muſt always be conſidered. Would it 
not be worthy the Legiſlature of this country, to 
deviſe ſome better mode of relieving pariſhes from 
the burthen of their extra-paupers, than by ſubject- 
ing theſe poor creatures to all ihe | hardſhips and 


Ys 4 ».4. 


inconvenience 


- 


inconvenience of a removal, ſometimes from one 
end of the kingdom to the other. | 


I expect to be told, that any innovation would 

: be attended with numberleſs difficulties, perhaps, 
it may be attended with ſome temporary incon- 
venience; though, I think, nothing would be 

eaſier than for a pariſh that is burthened with 


extra-paupers, to charge their maintenance upon 
their reſpective pariſhes, and to have their ac- 
Zh counts regularly ſettled by Juſtices of the Peace ; 5 
at leaſt, the comforts and convenience of the moſt 
| = numerous and moſt uſeful of our fellow-creatures 
| deſerves the attention and conſideration of Par- 


; liament, and there can be no doubt that a mode, 


in all probability, better than the one I have ſug- 
Y 6 geſted, would ſoon be found out to remedy this 


* evil, which, as long as it laſts, will caſt a reflection ; 
4 Bs, ; 
665 upon our poor laws, unworthy the wiſdom and | 


— a 


benefcence of their intention. | 


Bs Inner Temple, 
2 April Shs, 1795. 


* * 
- * 5 Ma W 4 - R £ oa 1 * * — wy A CTY £ 2 i 
ANT FELT IC O76 T7. 2 inn 


? 4 $4 ' 
2 2 . > | * i ” 
> + | 


ne 


1 — 


